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Presently be said: “Do you know
anybody who can deliver you any €on-
giderable block of Amalgamated Elec-
trle at the market figures?”

“1 could deliver you several blocks,
if you care to bid,” said Plank bluntly.

Belwether grew red, then pale.
Quarrier stiffened in his chair, but his
eyes were only skfptical. Plank’s under
i lip had begun to
protrude again,
He swung his
massive head,
looking™ from
Belwether back
to Quarrier.

“Pool or no
pool,” he con-
tinuned, “yon
Amalgamated
people will want
to see the stock
¢limb back into
the branches
from which
somebody shook
it out, and 1
propose to put
it there. That is all I bad meant to
say to you, Mr. Quarrier. I'm not
averse to saying it here to you, and I
do. There's no secrecy about it. Fig-
ure it out for yourself how much stock
1 control and who let it go. Settle
your family questions and put your
house in order, then invite me to call
and I'll do it. And I have an idea that
we are golng to stand on our own legs
again and recover our self respect aud
our fighting capacity, and I rather
think we'll stop this holdup business
and that our Intercounty friend will
let go the sand bag and pocket the
jimmy and talk business across the
line fence.”

Quarrier's characteristic pallor was
no index to his feelings, nor was his
icy reticence. All hell might be boll-
ing below.

When anybody gave Quarrier a let-
ter to read he took a long time reading
it, but if he was slow he was also mi-
nute. He went over every word again
and again, studying, absorbing each
letter, each period, the conformation
of every word. And when he ended
he had in his brain a photograph of
the letter which he would never forget.

And now, slowly, minutely, method-
feally, he was golug over and over
Plank’s words, and his manner of say-
ing them, and thelr Import, and the
hidden one, if any.

If Plank bad spoken the truth-and
there was no reason to doubt it—Plank
had quietly acquired a controlling in-
terest in Amalgamated Electric. That
meant treachery in somebody. Who?
Probably Siward, perhaps Belwether,
He would not look at the latter just
yet; not for a minute or two. There
was time enough to see through tbat
withered, pink and white old fraud.
But why bad Plank done this? And
why did Plank suspect him of any de-
sire to wreck his own propertv? He
did suspect him, that was certain.

After a silence he spoke quietly and
without emotion:

“Everybody concerned will be glad
to see Amalgamated Electric declaring
dividends. This is a shock to us,” he
glanced impassively at the shrunken
major, “but a pleasant shock. 1 think
it welil to arrange a meeting as soon
as possible.”

“Tomorrow,” sald Plank, with a
manner of closing discussion. And in
his brusque ending of the matter
Quarrler detected the ringing under-
tone of an authority he never had and
never would endure. If Plank suspect-
ed him, he must also suspect him of
complicity In the Intercounty grab.
He must suspect him of the ruthless
erushing power that corrupts or anni-
hilates opposition, making a mockery
of legislation, a jest of the courts and
an epigram of a people’s indignation.

As Quarrler sat there meditating,
his long white fingers caressing his
goft, pointed beard, Sylvia came in,
greeting the men collectively with a
nod and offering her hand to Plank.

“Dinper is announced,” she said.
“Please go in farm fashion. Wait!”
as Plank, following the major and
Quarrier, stood aside for her to pass.
“No, you go atead, Howard, and you,”
to the major.

Left for a moment in the room with
Plank, she stood listening to the others
descending the stalrs, then:

“Have you seen Mr. Siward?”

“Yes,” sald Plank.

“Oh! Is he well?”

“Not very."” .

“Is he well enongh to read a letter
and to answer one’"”

“Qh, yes; he's well enough in that
way.”

I supposed so. That is why I said
to you, over the wire, not to trouble
him with my request.,”

“You mean that I am not to say
anything about your offer to buy the
hunter?”

“No. If 1 make up my mind that 1
want the horse I'll write him—per-
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T could deliver you
several Dbl cks if
care to bid,”

said Plank bluntly.

i
what l:'ut #otd Fm' thietid,
dravk B light, soubd, drbdiatle 1vish of
the major's; the women—txcept Ma:
rion, who took whit theé mén took—
used claret spatingly. Coffee was
served where they sat; the men smok-
ing, Agatha and Marion producing
their own, cigarettes, =~ ° :
“Good people, If you are ready we
will grg through the ceremony of cut-
ting for partners—unless otherwise
you decide. How say you?” sald 8yl
via.

“] don't care to enter the scramble
for a man,” cried Grace. "I it's to
choose, 1'd as soon choose Marion.”

Plank looked at Leila, who langhed.

wAll right; choose, then,” said Syl
via. “Howard, you're dying, of course,
to play with me, but you're looking
very gulllily at Agatha.”

The major asked Leila at once, so
“Plaunk fell to Sylvia, pitted against Ma-
rion and Grace Ferrall,

A few moments later the quiet of
the library was broken by the butler
entering with decanters and ice and
glasses that tinkled frostily.

Play began at table No. 1 on a pass-
ed make of no trumps by Sylvia, and
at the other table on a doubled and re-
doubled heart make, which sent a
delicate flush Into Agatha's face and
drove the last vestige of lingering
thoughtfulness from Quarrler’s, leav-
ing it a tense, pallid and expressionless
mask, qut of which looked the velvet
fringed eyes of a woman.

Of all the faces there at the two ta-
bles Sylvla's alone had not changed,
neither assuming the gambler's mask
nor the infatuated glave of the ama-
teur. She was thoughtful, excited, de-
lighted or dismayed by turns, but al-
ways wholesomely so, the game for
its own sake and not the stakes-ab-
gorbing ber, paetly becanse she had
never permitted berself to weigh mon-
ey and pieasure in the same balance,
but kept a mental pair of scales for
each.

As usual, the fever of galn was
flercest in those who could afford to
lose most. Quarrier, playing to rule
with merciless precision, coldly exact-
ed every penalty that a lapse in his
opponents permitted. Agatha, ber
teeth set in her nether lip, her eyes
like living Jewels, answered Quarrier's
every signal, interpreted every sign,
her play fitting in exactly with his, as
though she were his subconscious self
balancing the perfectly adjusted mech-
anism of his body and mind.

Now and then lifting her eyes she
gent a long, limpld glance at Quarrier
like a pale shaft of lizht, and under
his heavy fringed lashes at moments
his level gaze encountered hers with
a slow nparrowing of lids—as though
there was wmnre than one game in prog-
ress, more than one stake belng played
for under the dull rose glow of the
clustered lights.

The collar of diamonds and aqua-
marines shimmered-like the reflection
of shadowy lightning across her
throat. A single splendid jewel glow-
ed on her left hand as her fingers flash-
ed among the cards for the makeup.

“A hundred aces,” broke in Plank's
heavy voice as he played the last trick
and picked up the scoring eard and
pencil.

Once Marlon, overintent, touched a
card in the dumimny when she should
have played from her own hand, and
Sylvia would have let it pass had not
Plank calmly noted the penalty,

“0Oh, dear! It's too much like busi-
ness,” sighed Sylvia, “Can't we play
for the sake of the sport? 1 don't
think it good sportsmanship to profit
by a blunder.”

“Rule,” observed Marion laconically.
“iware barbed wire if you want the
brush.”

“] myself never was crazy for the
brush,” murmured Sylvia,

Grace whispered maliciously, “But
you've got it, with the mask and
pads,” and her mischievous head bare-
Iy tipped backward in the direction of
Quarrier.

“Especially the mask,” returned Syl-
via under her breath and laid on the
table the last card of a Yarborough.

Toward midnight Sylvia, absorbed
in her dummy, fancied she heard the
electric bell ringing at the front door.
Later, having barely made the add.
she was turning to look at the major
when, beyond him, she saw Leroy Mor-
timer enter the room, sullen, pasty
skinned, but perfectly sober and well
groomed. ! 7

“You are a trifle late,” observed Syl-
via carelessly. Grace Ferrall and Ma-
rion ignored him. - Plank bade him
good evening in a low voice.

The people at the other table, hav-
ing completed their rubbet, locked
around at Mortimer in disagreeable
surprise.

“I'll eut In If you want me, If you
don't, say so,” observed Mortimer,

It was plain that they did not, so be
settled hiwself in an armchalr with an
ugly glance at his wife and an fuso-
lent one at Quarrier, and the game
went on in silence, Lella and the ma-
jor still losing heavily under the sneer-
ing gaze of Mortimer.

At last, “Who's currying you?' he
broke out, exasperated, and in the
ghocked sillenve Leila, very white,
made a movement to rise, but Quar:

pressing her backward.

“You don't know what you're say-
*g.” he remarked, looking coldly at

Mortimer.
Plank laid down his cards, rose and

walked over to Mortimer.

haps.”

Lingering still, she let one hand fall
on the banisters, turning back towurdl
Plank, who was following.

“I understood you to mean that—
thut Mr. Siward's financial affairs were
apything but satisfactory ?"—the sweet,
trailing, upward inflection making it
a question,

“When did I say that?’ demanded
Plank.

“Once—a month ago.”

“1 didn’t,” sald Plank bluntly.

“Oh, 1 had inferred it, tben, from
something you said or something you
were silent about. Is that it?"

“1 don't know.” " :

“Am T quite wrong then?” she asked,
looking bim In the eyes.

And Plank; who never lied, found no
answer. Considering him for a mo-
ment in silence, she turned again and
descended the stairs.

The dinner was one of those thor-
oughly well chosen dinners of fevr|

asked bluntly.

“You may. And I'll help myself to |

a word or two with you,” retorted Mor-
timer, following Plank out of the
room, down the stairs to the lighted
reception room, where they wheeled,
eonfronting one another.

“What 1s the matter?’ demanded
Plank. “At the club they told me you
were asleep In the card room. [ didn't

tell Lella, What Is wrong?”
“I'm—I'm dead broke,” sald Mortl-
mer harshly., “Billy Fleetwood took

my paper. Can you help me out? It's’

due tomorrow.”

DPlank looked at him gravely, bat
made no answer.

“C'an you?' repeated Mortimer vio-
lently. “Haven't 1 done enough for
you? Haven't 1 done enough for ev-
erybody? 1s anybody going to show
me any consideration? Look at Quar-
rler's” mauner to me just now! And
this very day 1 did him a service that
all his millions ecan't repay. And there
you stand, too, staring at me as thongh
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rler laid his lovg finger across her arm, |

vor olié mdn tan to for alibther’=

He haltéd, rtaininered sotétbing in?
eoherent, hls bittered e@yés wet withh
tears. The man wans 4 Wreck—nerves,
staming, misd on the very verge of
collapse. '
~4p|] help you, of course,” said Plank,
eying him. “Co home now and sleep.
I tell you I'll ke!p you iu the morning.
Don't give wuy, Have you no grit?
Pull up-shnep, 1 tell you!™

But Morii:ner had fallen into a chair.
his raviiged fice eradled in his hands
“He began to ramble aud even to laugh
weakly, puselug his puffy, shakiong
hands acress his eyes,

“It's good of you, Deverly. 1 ap-
preciate it. Dut I've been good to
you. You're a1l to the good. my boy!
Understand? .2l to the good. I fixed
. 1 did ¥ for you. You can have
your funings now. You can have her
when you want ber, I tell you."

“what do vou wean?’ said Plank
menncingly.

“Mean! 1 mean what 1 told you
that day ot Black Fells, when we were
riding. | teld you you had a chance to
win out. Now the chance has come—
game's | told vou. Start in, and by the
time you're ready to say ‘When?' she'll
be there with (he bottle.”

“] don't think you are perfectly
sane yet,” said Plapk slowly.

“Let It go at that, then,” sniggered
Mortimer, struggling to his feet
“Bring Leila buck. 'm all in. 'm go-
ing home. You'll be around In the
worning. Wou't youd"

“Yes," sald Plank.
a cab?”

Mortimer had one. The glass and
ron doors clanged behind him, and
Plank, walting a moment, sighed,
raised his hesd and, encountering the
curions guze of a servant, trudged off
upstairs agnin.

The game had ended at both tables.
Quarrier and Agatha stood by the win-
dow together, couversing in low volces,
Belwether, at a desk, sat muttering
and fussfog with a check book. The
others were in Sylvia's apartments,

A few moments later Kemp Ferrall
arrived in the best of spirits, very
much Inclined to consider the night as
still youmg, but bis enthusinsm met
with ne response, and preseutly he de-
parted with his wife and Marlon in
their big car.

Leila, in her wraps, emerged in u
few moments, looking at Plank out of
serious eyes, and they made their brief
adleus and went away in Plank's
brougham.

When Agatha's mald arrived Quar-
vler also started to take his leave, but
Sylvia, seated at a card table, idly
arranging the cards in geometrical de-
signs and fanciful arabesques, looked
up at him, saying:

«] wanted to say something to you,
Howard.”

Agatha passed them, going Into 8yl
via's room for her wraps, and Quar-
rier turned to Sylvia.

“well?" he sald, with the slightest
hint of Impatience.

“Can't you stiy a minute?' asked
Sylvia, surprised.

“Agatha is going In the motor with
me. Is it anything important?"

She consldered him without replying.
She had never before detected that
manner. thut hardness in a voice al-
ways so even in quality.

“IWliat Is 1t7" be repeated.

8he thought a moment. putting aside
for the time his mauper. which she
conld not cemprehend. Then:

“] wanted to ask you a question—a
rather lgnorant one perhaps. [t's about
your Amalgamated Electric company.
May | ask it, Howard?"

After a eecond's stare, "Certainly,”
he sald.

“It's only this: If the otber people
—the Intercounty, 1 mean—are slow.y
ruining Amalgamated, why don’t you
gtop it?" ’

Quarrier’s eyes narrowed. “Oh! And
who have yon been discussing the mat-
ter with?"

“XMr, Plank.” she sald simply. *1
asked him. He shook his bead and
sald I'd better ask you. And 1 do
ask you."

For a moment he stood mute. Then
his lips began to shrink back over his
beautiful teeth in one of his rare
laughs,

“1'll be very glad to explain it some
day.” he sald. but there was no mirth
1= his voice or eyes, only the snicker
lng lip wrinkling the pallor.

“Will you not answer now?" she
asked.

“No. not now. But 1 desire you to
understand 1t some dny—some day be-
fore November. And one or two nther

matters that It Is necessary for you iu
pnderstand. 1 want to expiiin thew,
Sylvia, In such o manner that you w1l
never be likely to forget them Aupd 1
mean to. For they are never out of
my wiud, and 1 wish them to be as -
effaceably impressed on yours. Gond
night.”

He took her lhwmp bhand almost brisk-
Iy, relensad it and stepped down the
stairs as Agatha euntered, cloaked, to
say good night.

They kissed at parting—"life em-
bracing death” —as Mortimer had
sneered on a similar occasion. Then
Sylvia, alone, stood in ber bedroom,
hands linked bebind ber, her lovely
head bent, gropiug with the very
ghosts of thought which eluded her,
fleeing, vanishing, reappearing, to peep
out at her only to fade Into nothing
ere she could follow where they flitted
through the dark labyrinths of mem

“Have you got

“May I have a word with you?' he ory.

The major, craning his neck in the
bay window, saw Agatha and Quar-
rier enter the big yellow motor and
disappear behind the limousine. And
it worrled him horribly, because he
knew perfectly well that Quarrier had
lled to him about a jeweled collar
precisely llke the collar worn by
Agatha Caithness, and what to do or
say to anybody on fhe subject was
for the first time In his life utterly be-
yond his garrulous ability.

Another matter. He had violated his
word and had been caught at it by his
prospective nephew-in-law—broken his
pledged word not to sell his Amalga-
mated Electric holdings, and had done
it. Yet how could Plank dominate nn-
legs another- also had done what he
had done? And it made him a little
more comfortahle to know he was
sharing the fauit with somebody—
probably with Siward, whom he now
had the luxury of despising for the
very thing be bimself had done.

“Drunkard!” he muttered to himself,

rees and faultless service suitable
cou : 1] were some [mportuning shabby Reb- | WHie'y In fhe gutfer at Tt

for card nigvers. who neither care o
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bt holding the word of & Slward In
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Sylvia had dismissed her mald, the
old feeling of distaste for the touch of
another had returned since the lnst
med, crushed embrace I Siward's
arms had become a memory. NOW,
blue 8yes dreaming under the bright
masses of her loosened halr, she sat
watching the last glimmer amid the
ashes whitening on the hearth, think-
ing of Siward and of what had been
between them and of what could never
be—unever, never be! 3

One red spark among the ashes—hber
ambition, deathless amid the ashes of
life! When that, too, went ont life
must be extinet. _

What he had roused In her bad dled
when he went away. [t could never
awake again unless he returned to
awaken it. And he never would. Te
would never come agaln.

One brief interlude of love, of pas-
glon, in her life could neither tint nor
taint the cool, normal sequence of her
days. All that life held for a woman
of her caste—al! save that—was hers
when she stretched out her hand for
it—hers by rvight of successlon, of de-
scent; hers by warrant unquestioned.
by the unuttered text of the ukase to
be launched If necessary, by that very,
very old lady, drowsing. enthroned
as the endless pageant wound like a
jeweled river at her feet.

Bo Siward could never come ngnin.
sauntering toward her through the
sunlight, smiling his absent smile. She
canght her breath palnfully, straight-
ening up. A siogle ash fell In the
fire. The last spark went out.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

| EARLY NEW YORK.

Itse Name In the Year 1664 Was the
“Towne of Mannados.”

While many persous are aware of the
fact that New York bas not alwnyd
been so called, having for a time &l
least been kuowu as New Awsterdam,
probably not one I 10,000 Is aware of
the fact that in early days it peissesscd
¢till another and now forgotien nawe—
the Towne of Mannados. That (his
was the case, however, s shown be-
yond the shadow of a doubt by a map
which bangs in |he armory of the Old
Guard of the city of New Yors among
its collection of early Americana, the
authentieity of which is certified to by
the manusecript department of the Brit-
ish museum, In whose possession is the
original from which the copy in the
possession of the Old Guard was made.

As a quaint representation of early
geographical ideas of what Is Dow
Greater New York the map In question
is Interesting. It Is one of the very
few on which the name of Towne of
Mannados is given priority over that
of New Amsterdam,

The facsimile which hangs in the
0Old Guard armory, certitied as belng a
eorrect copy in every partlcular, Is en-
titled A Deseription of the Towne of
Mannados, or New Amsterdam, as It
Was In September, 166" If, how-
ever, the “towne" at that time existed
In the shape indicated by the plan, ex-
tremely violent earthquakes must have
oceurred eince, ‘The wap, a curlous
fllustration of early ideas of geogra-
phy, shows New York, or, rather, the
Towne of Mannados, as n peninsula.
jutting Into an Incloged bay formed
by “Hudson river” on oune side and
an unnamed stream on the other, prob-
ably regarded as its contlnuation. To
the west lles an nuexplored territory
designated us the “maine land™ and to
the east “Longe Isleland.”

YWhat is probably Staten Island Is de-
pleted as Iying due west of what is to-
day Wall street, and the only outlet
from the inclosed bay iuto which the
Towne of Mannados juts Is a single
extremely narrow pass between the
“malne land” and *“Longe Isleland”
which almost meet at a point Iu the
vicinity of what is now Sandy Hook
On elther side of this passage Is the
descriptive title *Heads.”

That, in brief, was the idea of the
Towne of Mannados In 1664. The plan
also shows a spot marked “Water MIll"
at the mouth of a stream which Is
probably the Harlem river, while “Ye
Governour's House” Is located at tue
extreme southenstern part of the Is-
land. The territory, which was even
vaguely mapped, hardly extends above’
what Is now Twenty-third street. Be-
yond that on the “plan’ there lies a
vague territory much used by early
geographers.—New York Times.

Sticking on and Sticking In.

His mother was proud of him, and
with reason. He had jast won a prize
In Sunday school, and his teacher in
the public school had reported him the
best boy In her class. Consequently
Mrs. Buggins felt a moral joy In dis
cussing with hlm that evening at sup-
per the evil character of the other
boys of the nelghborhood.

“And 1 wouldn’t go about any more
with Charlie Binks If I were yon, Touw-
my.” she concinded, “1 was told this
morning that be was seen sticking pins
| Into his litle sister's pug dog. But, of

course, 1 know you wouldn't do sach
a thing.”

“Tommy's virtuous eyes chone with
the calm realization of his ethical su-
periority to the Binks hoy.

“No, mother,” he answered, “of
course I wouldn't.”

“Rut,” broke In his father, “I heard
that you were there at the time Char-
lle was sticking In the pins. You
should bave struck him. my lad”

For a mowment Tommy's face fell, bul
he goon Justified himself,

“T couldn’t stop him, father' he ex-
plained. “You see. | was holding the
dog.”"—London Beraps.

A Hopeless Pessimist.

At a gathering of men and women

| ench one in turn was called upon to
cite {he attribute he or she cousidered
of greatest worth in the formation of
character, each attribute to be fol-
lowed by the name of some one Who
best embodied {t. For instance, a wan
gave sterling integrity and as his ex-
ample Abraham Lincoln; n woman,
tact, with Mme. de Maintenon as Il
lustration; another woman, loyalty,
adding the pame of Ceorge Washing-
ton. At lnst it came the torn of o very
2lain spoken woman, who In loud,
tlear tomex erjed, “Honesty, and I

xnow of ‘no example, elther living or
i d?a-]!" !

—_-i’p You Neep A—
Monument,
Headstone or Marker,

get my pric 5. I will save you money. If

you need au [ron Fence, I furnish the
best for the money.  Yours to serye,
H? F. SLaven,

Mouterey, ' a

Agent. for The Clilton Forg
Markle Works.

At the Mill

Patent Flour, good as Melrose §6 8o
Straight Family Four - 640
Nice Graham Flour . -
Car load of nice sweet corn
Brand per ton -

Pay §1.2;5 a bushel for wheat.

Monterey Milling Co.

33.00
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all counteied, or wo foe, Yoo obinit PATENTS
THAT PAY, advertiec thom theroughly, al ou® y
axpense, and holp you Lo secess, r'
| Bend model, photo or skotch for FREE report 3
| on pa‘entabillty. 20 yearm' practiev. SUR- ,{
3

| PASSING REFERENCES. For free Gulde 4
Tk on Profitabla Pacenty wrile to
| 303-508 Soeventh Street, |

SHINGT i

.! Phe Moniurey

OCURED AND DEVZNDED, fendmodel, @ |
e i il
e, |N ALL COUNTRIES. |

Business direct with Washington saves time, §)
money and often the patent, &
Patent and Infringement Practice Exclusively, & |

Write or come to us at
533 Hinth Street, opp. United States Patent Office, |
WASHINGTON, D. C. 2

Who will be the next Governnr |
of Virginial i

Who will be the next President |
of the United States?

What is Congress doing?

What efforts are h-ing made to
regulate and e-mtrol the great

e rpora'ions?

What are the happenings every
day in this busy world?

Are you keeping thoroughly posted?
[s the =ource of your information relia-
bl-? Doyou read an dnbiased newspa-
per—onethat knows no masier except
the people-~whose ‘news and editoriul
eolumns reflect the sentiments of the peo
ple and their interest only, without fear

| I

o favor, and onethat is free from L.
sontrol or influence of great individual
ir ¢ rporate weatth?.

Such a paper is the RICHMOND
EVENINGJOURNAL.

This 18 the year that you need The
lournal. [ts = year of great news hap-
penings, and vou will want te eee these
happenings recorded honestly and fairly.
[his year particularly you want honest
news, as the political campaigns develop.
I'he news service of the Journal is un-

surpaseed by any paper in the Stste. The |

price of the Jonrnalis §3 a year, or ycu
can Lbuy it inclubwith this paper” tnd
make a saving on both,
seription. for a yearor less eitler to
this paper or to

THE JOURNAL,
Richmond, Va.

Send your sub- |

(3

Bitebue Bhiogy
UPEN
LEvery Day of _
The Weeks
Hair cutting, shaving, shampoong
¢ and messaging.
Guarantee to please.
A fiesh $upply of cigars, cigareties
and smoking tobacces
cn hen'l
Many excelient brands at your s:-
Jgetion. Call and tvy them.
Chas D ggs, Barber.
R WY BRI ST T

MARK

TR W
PHONGOGRAPHS
—and-—
RECORDS
are now for sale by
. Wimer & Sons,
or cash or on the easy paying plan.
Call or write for catalogue to.

_ F.C. WIMER, Mgr.
Crabbottom - Virginia

Bafore You Puschzis Any Other Write

i THE NEW HORIE 85 '%0 MACHIRE COMPANY

ORANGE, MASS

Many Sewing Machines are madato sall regards
lass of qua.ly, but tho ** New Koeme” js made
to wear. Our guaranly never runs out,
We maka Sew'ng Machines to suit all conditions
of thetrace, The “ Now HMeme™ slandsatihe
sead of a!l R igh.-grade family sewing machines

Sold by authorized dealers only,

FC SALE 3V

BelWitt’s ¥ Salve
For Pilos, Burns,; Scres.

¢, 60 YEATS
L EXPERIL S
’

Anvonosending &« lel:
nulekly maferinin our o)
thvotition 18 prabahiy 1}r-l i
tioms sErd sty eonslent Tl % on Paten
gutit Froe. Ollost agoncy ¢ patenta,

Paents taken throupn dunn & Co. reveivs
soecial st e, Wi houd chinrse, ic tho

Scientific Fuerican,

A handsamely finstrafod weekly, Tarceat cir
chilatinn uf any seleniitic {mennl. Terms, 838
anr: foue muiihs, $L Bold byail newsdanlors

Myﬁi{ & Cn,zeroseer. Now York

Lemnini”

e Vashineton ™,

= f

(COME AND SEE WHY

Rubberhide Boots

will save you A LOT OF
MONEY, and keep your
fect dryand COMFORT-
ABLE all the time.
For Sale By
JoNES & SHOULDER,
Doe Hill, Yirginia,

UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA
HEAD STATE PUBLIC SCHCOL SYSTEM
LETTE.LS, SCIENCES, LAW,
MEDICINE, ENGINERING
$10 COVERS ALL CO8TS
of Virgivia students of fees and tuition
in either of the acadime depariment
lowest charges in the South. Next ses-

sion begins September 10 Eend for cat-
logue. < niversity Summer &chool opeus

July 18th.
HCWARD WINSTOH Registrar,

51707 1vr ( harlottesville, Va.

liENItY A ELAVEN

PracTical l.aND BUKVEYOR AND KO
Tary I'vBric. o

Mecrferey, Highland Co., Va

Maps and Blue Pricts s speciaity. All
werk in this line solicited.

Contractor and Builder
Permanently Loeated
We are prepured 1o do all classes
of wood work, steh as building
HOUSES, I R}S,
STABLES, SHEDS, ETC
Let us have your oiders for Doms
and ashes, we ean gave You moneY.,
Wedo nll hinds of shop werk
\ big shop, 1nproved ma hinery
ardl dry  kiln, in fact evervihing
hint goes to muke an up-to date and
aell equipped plant.
Deanler inin all kivds of Lumber.
Dressed Lumber a specialty,
All orders receive prompt utlen-
o,

I. B, Bussard,

Monterev, Va,

FIRE  INSORANGE

AGENTS FOR
SPRINGFIELD
FIRE & MARINE IS. CO.
THE HOME INS. CO,, N.Y.

THE VAFIRE & MARINE,
Richmond, Va.%&}

McNulty & Arbogast,
guccessor Ic “icNulty & Mauzy
All business trusted to me wil
have prompt attention.
R. F. D. Monterey, Va

DR G M. BURTON,
EYE,EAR NOSE AND THROAT SPECTALST
Lexiugton, Va

Two tripsto Highland county- in May
amd October,—stepring st Mouterey,
veDowell aud Doe LI Glasses otwed
by preseription

KILLme COUGH |
a0 CURE m™e LUNGS

I /

little ouifit.

every outfit.

} No.zgrminlcngarﬁé = e ‘?%
Brownie Devel s . /
:l Roll No i <

3 Brownse Dorctonta e %

-] il A ar's o

ll 1 Py R odne Avas Fixing Powder, 18
1 Four-oz. (iraduate, - . 10
1 Btirring S R e O

Write for Booklet
of the Kodak Box.,

EVERYTHING FOR PICTURE MAKING
IN THE

Kodak Box

A No. 2 Brownie Camera for taking 2} x 3 4
pictures, a Brownie Developing Box for devel-
oping the negatives in daylight, Film, Velox paper,
Chemicals, Trays, Mounts. Everything needed -
for making pictures is included in this combplete

And the working of it is so simple that anybody
canget good results fromthe start. No dark-room
is needed and every step is explained in the
illustrated instructiod book that accompanies

Made by Kodak workmen in the Kodak ||
factory—that tells the story of the quality. ;

THE KODAK BOX No. 2, CONTAINING:

Price, C lete
FI $4-0=0 At ail m.i"ﬁfa-f:: $4-9—_0
EASTMAN KODAK ¢O.
Rochester, N. Y., The Kodok Citg

1 No. 2 Brownie Printing Frame, § .15 =
1 Doz, 2'4 x 344 Brownie Velox, A6
9 Eastman M, Q. Developing Tubes, .10
§ Paper Developing Tmﬁz. . A0
1 Doz. 244 x 8} mﬁ!ex ounts, 05
1 Dos. Kodnkf)ry ounting Tissve, .06
1 Instroction Book, -+ - - 10

f 3.4

]

wrs [y, King's

New Discovery
IFOR CoUgHe ik,

AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES, &

EED SATISFAOTORE
¥ REFUNDED.

e i S R e i -

VENS

i e

——

.

PE “WHEN

S5 You want £ HITwhat you are simiog #
] —be it Lird, Lagst or targst. Make youg
shots cont by shooting the STEVEXNS,
For 4: yenrs STEVENS ARMS have
carricd off PREMIER HHONORS for AC-
CURACY. Quelue:

Rifies, Shotgans, Pistols

Seml 4 cta, In gramps
fir 1ovpags Cataoe
of commiee i ut. A
vl e ook ofpefen
ence for present atil
rroanective Bcoters.

Ass varr Denigr—n-
siat on tlie ETEVENS,
1 you canmt visain,
we sidp diiect, s
Aress prepaid, viva
recelrtof rataloepri-e

8 Beautifulthree-color Aiiminum H -nger will
be forwarded for 10 cents in stamps,

J, Stavens Arms & Tool Co.,
. P.0.Boxd096
OHICOPEE FALLS, 2ASS, U. 8. A.




